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For the National Era.

SOJJG OP INDOLENCE.

BY BARRY BRAKE.

I.

r It ail «1*Y the tyrant Sun has frowned-;
Without a frown, all day the sky has smiled;
Tie tirelea singing-birds, by drowse beguiled,

jjiVt them where the bills are greenliest crownei,

left to me this silent vale, unjarrod by any sound
II.

lIfC.] j und. and yet the murmurous air

Is teloMe with iterance cf " Rest; "

The bioad leaves whisper it, while on the breast
V irr lake, that gctni this valley fair,

t i dimples tinkle "rest,"' with silrery music
rtrc.

in.

; -offer, with lips half a-close,
l.iii' odor; from each curv/J knoll,

c. ses greet me. praying, " Do not stroll,
>; i) here, and press us yielding, couch and do*e,
Ar.i lr. am of i^uiet nover marred, of easo and soft

rej-osJ.
IV.

It *a to t!s« lake, a pebbly-bedded brook,
TLr jga -w iling, d jwer-fringed banks, goes trail.

ing by.
- g the while a sylvan lullaby,

T it makes nic dreain, like some Arcadian book,
i; sbite-fleecsd flo-ks, of sandall shoon, of staff and

scrip and ercok.
V.

I 'lifl, nodding its tbin branches, throwi
It. du;k ebado down apon mo, cool as dew.
And through its vistas doap, tha sapphio blua
a« ur summer heaven serenely glows,

i >»J ever by stirred leaves, as some light zephyr
gently Hows.

VI.
w :!d !s fir awny; and if, at times,

'Jiif - iiilon impulses of caro upstart j
I: sm.rous Lopes or fears pull at my be&rt,

L.rcbitUoechoM borne from alien climes,
.'L y coast, and cieb truo pulse again with Nature's

lassie chimes.
VII.

[.a- ions bore forget their jangling trade
Mj i-nast, liko any child's, is free from care,
Irt.rn heavy sorrow free, and light as air;

urging rush of Time's swift stream is stayed,
ruthless onward march for one sweet hour delayed.

VIII.
: ,fi ss a timid young g:rl's faltering voice,
A dulcet voice comes whispering in my ear:

VVi ,'u not unduly, nor unduly fear;
!u he furc 1'resrnt let thy heart rejoice,
> .- ui:tko cf hope's fierce tremulous joys, fcewildored

ch;ic«.
IX.

Ah ic.-liojj. who outrun their years with hepe,
i-'j.- L >pes tho brightest, still the surelicst dio;
AiJ wretched, who ber.d back with tearful eye,

ii. tiie col l cshcs of tho Past, to gropo
r ,r :heo tho present happy hour bath froo and ample

tccpo.
X.

then, and dream and If stern Memory bring
It r tale? of troublous cares, or tragic grief,
Ketcimber, that for all Time brings re.ief,

A : ,d fad Memory hence ;
" so did she sing,

I vren, whose toft rippling voico in my soothed
tar did ring.

XI.
A i then. unsiatUed, I beheld hsr form.

her lair brow with msndragora wreathed ;
11 at iitnl Ojwu, and i n mjr eyelids brealhed.
.*n vanished that dream-face and each dim arm.

la.- world vanished, too, and left me tranced in
languors warm.
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LEONARD Vfcft A Y .

t EuM&KCE OF MODE KN HISTOBY.
I , ir of " The Chronicles of the Raittie"

T I. t'ojjy," ' The Yule Log," "Philip of/. /Wit/," ^r.
CHAPTER XV.

Destiny.
V.": n the Gilbun of the nineteenth centuryi-ili down to pen the history of Kuropo!u;ir.p; this period, no event that he will havo

* rt rd will present to future generations so
laaoy features of interest as that of the

iusred fortunes of the monarch who now
o tho French nation.

i tits extraordinary career of the first Napo
:imay find a precedent in tho brilliant epi'

sth ,t adorn tho histories of ancient
< »' 3 ami Home; and even moro modern times
i' -t. t without their example of tho successfulb' and politician attaining, in troublous
- to tho dignity of chief of a nation. It is

sat i.ethcr doubtful, however, whether history,'.-'it or uiodorn, can furnish an instance
- r > _n individual, laboring under all tho

>- ovantages which attach to an unsuccessful
ai ad.tuLurer; notorious, up to a certain

ha?, on'y f r his follies, dissipation, and apparentwant of ability ; to all appearance withJtirit ?-ds or a political party; without re-mi, either in camp or cabinet, to recommend'unto popular favor; but having, for all poolcapital, ooly the bare prestige of a name,aa o. '.; oil. d laith in destiny ; it is, wo repentaii.' getter doubtful whether ancient or
"i urn 1. i trry can furnish a parallel case of
" '' an individual's suddenly leaping from
- « ridiculous obi-curity to tho very summit

pv-'Af a-d as suddenly changing tho for
" an'-l giving a new direction to tfiA dABtl-

cum of a nation.
Mallow as was the career of Cromwell1 of Napoleon, they had earned a title toconfidence of the people they wcro ulti..ly called to govern. K. ich, in his way,r-:udered important services to their coun.theone, ly quelling internal commotion ;u" other, by defeating the enemies of thevoucg Hepublic, both abroad and at home,circumstances which loft no doubt of hisitcuius as a commander, of his subtloty as a

: '.tician. and of his power ovor the masses,tcp by r-tep, the progress of each to supremoistiiority may be traced, and their success aouutod for; and, though it may remain av * '

question whether the founder of a new''.utility or the destroyer of an old one was the
1^4* - man, p.osterity is in no doubt when, in1£ tciog her judgment of the men, she pro"jcriccseach to have legitimate claims to thet'le of (Ireat.

in tbo case of tho present ruler of the'each peoplo, however, tho most attentive-uiintof h.story, and the shrewdest prophet
- his own country, will find everything to

: 'J and p^plex his judgment, if he attemptaccount for Louis Natoleon's unexamplediev&ti ,n tn * *" *'
«v.<rpuviu uuiuontj, uy any 01 rneiiuury rules which, more or less, may be said

_1 ^c'.ermiae the course of pmblio evente, and
E^vero national fortunes. If Caesar, Crom*«U,and the First Napoleon, had faotions to-Wue at least they came to their work armedw the powers of such law as existed,)."ri gthencd by a reputation for daring in the-"J. which of itself was a sure passport to reji'L 'n Piping tho supremo command,

*
lr ,ani^it>on appears to find its ready ex^5in the utter absence of any controllingPJ*cr at the time of their usurpation, and in^- disposition of tho ma«ed to encourage the"Uuacity of the military ohiof who had ledt;-e rational legions to victory on many al"oodily-ccntestedi field. But when Louis Nat"'ieonprotected himsoif aa a candidate forI 'lular lavcr, it was at a time when amongstpoliticians his own personal claims were of the'West kind; when his came was associated*'-h two deplorable political failures, whiohbsd Ouvered hie pretensions with ridicule, and*aen the extreme republican party in FranceWere in the plenitude of their strength; in

possession of every channel through which
their authority could be consolidated; and
not only jealous of their newly-acquired powerbut vigilant in protecting it against every as.
sauit, and rigorous in punishing thoeo who
were even eu3pccted of entertaining designs tc
weaken it. Under such circumetanoes, and ic
the case of such a man. succoss seemed impossible; and only when too late did they who.
though differing radically in sentiment, had
nevertheless united in raising him to the dignity of ruler of the Republic, discover that ic
their eagerness to defeat cno another, as partisansof a particular faction, they had unconsciouslycreated a formidable party in that ol
the new Napoleonista.
A writer of romance would bo accused oi

foietiDg absurdities and impossibilities uponhis readers, who in his firet pages should presenthis principal personage in the capaoity oi
a political adventurer, and end his tale by
leaving him on an imperial throne. Yet the
modem history of France is only jnet euch h

romance, ar.d the fact scarcely appears a marvel.Nay, tho man himself is not even considereda hero. It would indeed appear as thoughit required the lapee of time to impart the heroicdignity; and hence tho matter-of-fact man,
id this maiter-of-fact age, judgirg of things as

they oeo«r,">and of tho past by tho prosont,
very naturally concludes.and perhaps with
more justice than the poetic imagination maybo dit-poeed to concede.that the Caesars and
tho Charlemagnes of ancient times most in
their generation have been very much like tho
Cromwells and the Bonapartos of our own.

In a word, history, when dissected, would
perhaps be found, in respect to the celebrities
who figure in it, to present only further and
more positive illustrations of tho saying attributedto ono of the sharpest wits of his age :*
u No man is a hero to his valot-de-chambre."

But the elections wero over, and the new
President was installed in tho delicious retreat
of the Elysee Bourbon in the Faubourg St. Honore.Five million five hundred thousand votes
had placed him there. It was a fact to dwell
upon, and this ho was doing, in that luxurious
cabinot of his.sitting in a largo chair, With
ono foot on tho low hearth, the other cios»od
upon his knee, his head leaning back, and a

cigar in his mouth.
Great men &to mortale, after all, and addiotodsometimes to habits that even pass for oommouamongst their fellow men.
Over tho mantel was a full-length painting

of tho first Napoleon, olad in his imperial
robes, studded with tho Carolovignian btes in
gold, his classic brow encircled with a wreath
of laurel. What idea did that picture suggest,
that ho who sat beneath it should be gazing
at it so steadily ?

Destiny!
* The late Prince Talleyrand.

[Entered according to act of Congress, in the year
1854, by Alice Carey, in the Clerk's Office of the
District Court for the Southern District of New
York |

For the National Era.

HOLLY-WOOD.
BY ALICE CAREY.

C1IA1V IV.
Tho next time I found myself alone with

Mies llalstcad, in her study, she resumod the
story, as follower

" Glad to find you ready, for I am come for
you," Mr. Richards said, seeing that I was

tying on iny bonnet; and observing my puzzled
countenance, he explained that he was quite
serious, and really come to ask charity at my
hands. He had been forsaken.left nnto himselfdesolate ; Mits Pinchum had gone during
the night; the house wa3 in disorder; and the
servants, lacking their captain, would grow
mutinous, lie iO-ireU, and make h:m walk the
plank.a ceremony which be felt anxious to
defer, by the securing of au ally.

1 said, if I cculd be of any scrvico to him it
would give mo pleasure, but I feared my abilitieswould prove unequal to the directing of his
household.I had boon little used to servants;
for I was determine i to rquare my conduct to
my late resolve.
Mr. Richards drew himself up a little; said

my presence in his house for one or two days
was all he required.he must necessarily bo
absent fur an indefinite number of hours, or

days, perhaps, in quest of some one to supply
tho place of his into housekeeper pmnd that if in
askiDg ofme the favor he had, he had overdrawn
upon the account of friendship between us, he
could only ask pardon.

I felt at once how muob pride yet remained
in my heart to be subdued, and repliod promptlythat I would go.1 should perhaps bo fiudiugmy level in assuming the mantle of M.ss
Pinchum.

I spoke bitterly, but Mr. Richards laughed at
Liu juiin.Hii jeer, ua uc socmeu 10 consider wnat

I l.ad oaid; and having explained briefly to
Martha, who neither seemed to notiao my words
nor receive tho slightest meamng from them,
wo left my homo together, and from that hour
I have never h:-J a homo.
But lot mo not anticipate. We walked in silenceat first.I did not caro to say anything,and Mr. Richards appeared singularly abstractedor embarrassed, I oould not tell which.

About midway of tho lano between our houses,
wo met Poke.ho was sidling close along tho
fence, and evidently trying to escapo observation,but his curious movements served only to
rivet our attention upon him, and as wo met I
notiocd that his hoa-J was bent forward, and
that blood was trickling down his neck. <;0
Doko!I called, in alarm; " what in the world
has happened 1"

" Noffen much," he replied, for his mouth was
too full to Bpeak plainly, and I now saw that
what appeared at first tho writhings of pain,
was tut a distorted grin.

Still under tho impression that ho mast be
hurt, if not severely, I indicated tho blood, uponwhich tho grin broadened and deepened; and
removing his greasy cap, the boy exhibited to
my astonished view tho olincst palpitating heart
and liver of a recently slaughtered Bheep. ' i
have hc;n to the butcher's shop," ho said " and
the man has given mo all this good stuff;" and
replacing tho cap on hi j head, he went forward
at a shambling trot, happy in tho anticipated
feast.

This incident gave us a theme upon which
to start, and served, in faot, &3 a staple during
the rest of the walk.

Arrived at homo, a new souroaot annoyance
awaited Mr. Richards. The cook and chambermaid,in consequonco of a lively quarrel,had singly and separately gathered their effects
together aud departed, leaving only a little
maid of all work in the house.

_
For myself, 1 folt it rather a relief; I oould

direct my own hands bettor than tho hands of
another, and 1 saw beforo mo an open field.
Takin? a survo-c nf tVm i r.. a -ii

® -.'v i I'JUUU an in

sad disorder.beds unmade, carpets un-nailed
and askew, curtains torn and disordered, cupbeardsfilled with a variety of things that
should nut have been in them, and empty of all
they should have contained, with every appearance,generally, of the absence of a regulating
hoad, and of there having been such absence
for a long while. I could not help reflecting
that Miss Pinchum bad been striving to commendherself by other means than her good
housekeeping.

In the door of the library we found a card,
on which was written, in delicate fi.malo characters.

" False-hearted man ! thou hast broken the
fondest heart that ever beat in tho breast of
woman. Fare thco well; and, when thou weddestanother, mayst thou learn what thou hast
lost."

Rosanna, the little maid of all work, and a

smart, miechief-loving creature, presented it to
Mr. Richards, saying, "A precious relic,' as

she did so. ' Preeious nonsense!" he replied;
but afterwards ho read it through deliberately,
re-read it, and, tearing it in stripe, very leisurelylaid them one by one on the fire.
"What pleases you?" he said, seeing that

Rosanna oould not suppress a titter.
" O, Bir," she replied, " I had such a funny

i dream;" and, retiring from the room, she conI oluded her laughter in the open air." I am afraid you will find sorno difficulty ic
managing that littlo lady," said Mr. Richards

) pronouncing the last word most sarcastically,t I said I had no apprehension but that mi
i yoke-fellow (and 1 spoke the word with a sonof sweet emphasis, as though it pleased mo U

esteem her my equal) would be found quit<I tractable, and hoped we should bo able to arrangethe house to tho entire satisfaction of the
i new superintendent.

" She is the daughter," continued Mr. Rich
ards, without remarking my equalization, "olf an independent farmer, and hor breeding hat
quite unfitted hor for service, though in aptif tude there is no deficiency.""Yes, I reoognised a sister at once," I ro

. plied; "we shall agree nicely, I am sure, and
F our real anxiety to serve you must atono for
our deficiencies." A.nd turning away. I called
Rose, saying wo had no time to lose, and, taking
up the dusting-brush which lay en tho carpet.1 fell to work, rogardless of my employer, as 1
mentally christened him.
"You are not free from your fex'a weakncss.perversity,"ho said, looking oa me in a

sort of mingled snrorise and melancholy," O, no. sir," I refilled, affecting no very cleat
apprehension, a.'.d more intent upon my dust,
ing than he, " I have more than mv share. I am
afraid."
Ho lingered a moment, as if at a loss to know

what treatment I required, and without further
words left tho room. Rose peered around, on
entering, and, discovering that I was alcne, fell
smart)j to work, singing disjointed fragmentsof hymns, interlarding now and then with
questions and criticierae, all in an easy and free
way, indicating the greatest satisfaction with
herself and every one else. Used to work, almostfrom her cradlo, she considered it her vocation,and was neither above nor below it;
nor did it derogate one whit from her independence,in her own estimation, that she went
out to service when it pleased her, and therebyadded largely to her calioo frocks aud gay ribands.

Sho had a good father's houso to go to, if
sick, she used to say; aud while she had her
health and the use of her hands, she was superiorto the ladies who oould not keep house
without her assistance. She was a good, honestrustic, and a thorough workor.contented,
shrewd, and vulgar, without the least natural
refinement, and wholly wanting the acquired
graces which in some sort atone for its absence.
To fall to work beside hc-r on terms of perfeotequality, as 1 had resolved to uo, was a severetrial of my humility. I might assume the

semblance.I might force my neck through
her yoke, and fit my shoulders to her burdens
but i oould not rasp the proper nature God had
given me to the likeness of hers.
Wo had been for half an hour, perhaps, in the

library, regulating and re-arranging, when Mr.
Richards, equipped for a journey, appeared at
the door.

" 1 beg of you. Miss Halstcad," he paid, li to
exert yourself no farther.you are quite unequal
to tho task you impose on yourself, and I doubt
not but lhat Roso is more than ocmpeteut for
the doing of all necessary labcr."

Rose looked up with a comical expression of
good-humored independence, and said, " Mary "

had too much good sense to be soft soaped in
that way.that he wasn't going to make a

stuck-up Miss Pinchum of me; and turning the
cushion of the lounge, she inquired whether
there were any bugs in it.

1 f;lt my cheeks burn, and unoonsciously
turned my glance in surprise and rcproval uponher. She met my eyes, and responded,:£ Gracioussakea! you assume it like a born queen;but I guess my father owns as much land as

yourn, and what i3 sass for a gooso is sass for a

gander; so get a stick, and let's kill a thousand
or two cf these hugs. ,

" I hope you will not find them to exceed hundreds,at most," replieS Mr. Richards, laughing
outright: and turning over some lata prints and

I i.i
r\ IIAV^U xnj un uiu mum, uu Ctkiu i wuu;u

find among them something to amuso my leisure,bo hoped.that 1 must keep tho house from
running away, if possible; he proposed an excursioninto the near city, and hoped to bring
homo by sunset a model housekeeper. If unsuccessful,however, he said ho should remain
a day or two, perhaps two or three days.

I thanked him for tho Bouroes of amusement
indicated, and, wishing him every success, bade
him good morning, in the politest way I knew,
without in any way disparaging tho position
he had assigned me. Not that I at all faltered
from my first resolve; but affectation, I argued
with myself, wa3 detestable. I would make
no effort to appear more or less than I was, for
constant depreciation of myself was unworthy
of the true-hearted woman which I meant to
bo. Quietly I kept at work, talking with Rose
the while, kindly, hut not familiarly, till all
was in beautiful order. It gave me pleasure
to contemplate tho hours labor, ail was so tidy
and pretty.
Next we went to the chambers, then to the

parlor, and then to the kitchen ; and though
I assumod no authority, Rose grew more and
moro deferential, and at last ventured not on
the arrangomcnt or disarrangement of anything,without asking my permission.
Long before night she insisted on my leaving

the hard work to her. She was born for it,
she said, and it would be tho death of lier to
fold up her hands ; if I would go to tho libra
ry, and rest, and read, it would please her.
She would like to ehow me how smart she
oould be without my help. I remained, however,till wo had all things bright and cleanly
as poesible. Oar next effort was in tho culinaryart. Rose brought eggs, sugar, spices,
butter, &c., and left the compounding to me,
aud indeed fortune favored me.the oven wa«
of tlm r»nri"»i» Knr. f of t mo ovo of ro r\ rv. inf nnrl

custards, cakes, bread, and all, baked to admiration.I would prove to Mr. Richards, I
thought, that good sense was not incompatible
with good housekeeping.
Tho day grew cloudy and windy toward the

close, and at sunset flakes of snow were seen

flying about; it was as if a wintiy day had
found plaoe in tho spring. Rose hastened to
kindle a fire in the parlor, and while the farm
boy did the milking, she ran to my father's
house, and brought away such additional articlesof clothing as she fancied it would give
mo pleasure to have. She had divined my
thought correctly, and I oonfess I was delighted
when I saw her unpacking tho great basket
she had brought. There was my pink dress
and my white apron.my new collar and black
riband.my slippers, and whatever else I could
desire.
"Now, go and put them on," said Rise,

" while 1 prepare the tea. I want you to look
pretty to-night."

I smiled, and told her I could not lock very
pretty, try as I would; but, I added. I was willingto try, oveu though there was no ono but
herself and " Mike," the farmer boy, to see me.

" Take my for word for it," said Rose, " there
will be somebody else to see you, and admire
you, too. I didn't have eyes give me for nothing;and when a man likes a woman, there are

more ways of its showing itself than ono."
" What you say may be very true," I replied,not displeased, I own ; " but, having seen

no indications of preference for myselt from
anybody, I am at a loss to understand you."

" The long and short of it is," she replied,
<! Mr. Richards will oome home to-night; it
was no use for him to pretend to me that he
would probably stay away two or three days."

I said ho would be fortunate, indoed, to fiad
a housekeeper so soon. I hardly thought we
need expect him that night.

Koee answered, siguitioantly, that she didn't
euppose he would find a housekeeper so soon.
not where he had gone to search that day, at
any rate; and, having consulted the olock, she
set the rolls in to bake, advising mo to dress up
and be ready for tea in half an hour.

1 affected to be in no hadte, talked carelessly
cf this and that, and, finally, with a slow step,
and as if for the performance of an unpleasing
task, retired for my toilet-making, first visiting
the parlor to see that the fire burned brightly,
drawing up the easy chair, and placing the

M
-

- slippers on tbe rug. The pretty hound, that
used to l>3 littlo Harry's play-follow, lay there

i alone; he licked my hand, as I made quiet
, preparations for his master, but resumed his

dcaing ere I left the fire. I tried to think of
I the stormy night.to think how affairs were
t going forward et hom9, or of the violets I had
> planted on little Harry's grave; in short, to di5vert my thoughts, by every possible means,from the channel in which 1 found them mov5ing. I would not listen to the carriage wheels

as they rattled aioDg the turnpike, to tell
whether any of them turned up the lane, or not.

f 1 slid I didn't care.why should I ?.wondered
t how long 1 should have to remain.in make.believe earneet said to myself, I should like to

get back to trim the bushes and plaut the
. flowers. At length 1 was drossed, yet I hesitaIted to descend and have the tea brought to the

table.it was like shutting out some hope,[ though, even to my thought, I had not adrnit;ted that I felt any hopo.I heard Mike and Rose laughing, as theyput away the milk, beard our Watch barking,and tbe noises of the evening work at home,but I hoard no indications of the coming of
Mr. Richards. |" Come, Miss Halstead, *6 won't wait anylonger," called Rose, from tcc foot of theetairs.
o.. > --.1.1.l.**" '
»uu, uaiciccoij cuuviu^ uut'K rno nair woi»u 1
bad been bo long in arranging, I descended,
with a heavy step, and, opening tho parlordoor, to rny surprise beheld Mr. Richards, teat
ed comfortably before the fire.
"And where b tho housekeeper?" I in|quired.
He had mat with no success, ho told me: and

added, in a complimentary way, that he should
get along hotter without u housekeeper than
with, he thought.tho houae had not looked bo
comfortable and home-like within his remembranco.

1 was more than compensated for tho day'slabor. We sat down to tea together. Rose
had arranged the table but for two; and, as
praisos were bestowed upon everything, and all
tho credit given to nie, I was, in spite of myself,happier tb~o 1 had ovar been in my life;and Mr. Richards, I believe, wa? quite as happy
as I. All was quiet, orderly, neat, and none
but smiling faces were to bo seen. No servantsbustling and quarreling.no quoruloushousekeeper, exacting and demanding . no
formalities, hut all simple and natural. How
long we lingered over tho tea, I repeating the
little incidents of tho day, as it passed with me,
and ho recapitulating all he had seen, and
heard, and thought. Meantime, Mike and
Robo were taking their supper in tho kitchen,
inonarohs of all they surveyed, and much bettersatisfiod, apparently, than the rulers of
wider dominions.
When wo left the tea-t»ble. Mr. Richards

returned to the parlor; and, scarcely knowing
what disposition to make of myself, I brought
a book from the library, and remained in tho
tea-room, reading, or affecting to read.for 1
own I could not rivet my attention on the
page, try as I would. Oced or twice 1 closed
the volume, resolved to go to the kitchcd,wherethe light shone cheeri'tl, and tho voioea
of Rose and Mike wore merry as tho lark-1,
yet I hesitated. I had no disposition to intrude
on Mr. Richards, and there were no further
cares requiri** my attention. I would go to
bed, and sleep, not at tho solicitation of
the drowsy god.1 had never been more wakeful.I replaced tbe volume, closed the door of
tho library softly, and was ascending the stairs
to my own room, when I heard myself Called
by name. I listened, for at first 1 thought
fancy had deceived mo; but no, I was not misfculren*and da«;nr>ndin.y I Anfrrod ftio rn»1nr

and inquired of Mr. Richirds. who eat indolentlyin hi* eesy chair, whothor he had sommuiiedme. lie wanted mj opinion of some
handkerchief* ho had bean purchasing that
day, ho said. I examined! them, without sitting,IsAid the, Vi-.O piCUjt .j-l.'t the a.lu

pattern I admired; ahd, having paid fo, was

leaving the parlor, when ho continued, ' but
they require to be hemmed, do they not ? "
Certainly, and it would give me pleasure to
finish them for him. 1 W'tuld find scissors and
needle.they would employ mo pleasantly till
bed-time.

Mr. Richards said h$ would be (traatly
obliged; and seeing that 1 was going, Continued," doubly so, if you will give iue the pleasureof your company meantime."

I smiled, and bowed my thanks, and Rose
was called to bring tba sewing-chair and
work-basket, a task which she very graciously
performed.
When I was seated at the table, Mr. Richardsturned over the volumes, inquiring,if he

should read for my amusement.
I Baid, of all things. 1 was a good listener,

though I road badly.
Ho lifted his eyes from the volumo he was

carelessly turning over, and said, with a very
serious tone and mannor, " I should not fancy
you did anything badly."
A simplo compliment, but it disconcerted me

so much that I could think of no reply; and,
to my relief, he asked, after a moment, what
he should road.

I tried to rally, and replied.
" Lend to the rhyme of the poot,
The music of your voice .

"Real from Coleridgo"
He did not immediately ooaaply, however,

but. assuming a tone and manner of more earnestnessthan was habitual to him. repeated :
" ;Tho music of my voice,'* would that it were
muaio to anybody. It is very sal, Miss Htlstead,to bo alone in the world." 1 replied,
that althoogh he had not lefc him all the
blessings he had known, it was yet bettor to
have lost great treasures than never to have
had thorn. And, I continued, "I, who have
never had anything to lose, can but imperfect-
iy firflini&tc your ice.ings, pcruap*.

Hjlooked at mo long and earnestly, eo long
and so earncfltly that the silence Irecaino embarrassing.At length ho pronounced my
name."Mary Halstead."
"And what do yon think cf ray name1"
Ho did not reply directly, but asked, instead,

if I bad always lived at home.
1 said yos.I had never boforo gone out to

service.
He pronounced my name again, hut with a

sorrowful and reproachful meaning, which,
however, I seemed not to recognise, as I said:
' Why do you ask ?"

"1 waa thinking whoro you oould h ave be*n
educated," he ropiicd.

u In the sharp school of want," 1 answered,
" an institution with which you are too little
acquainted to appreciate its endowments."

"I can, at least," ho said, "appreciate the
qualifications of its pupils."

u 1 wish I could," 1 said.
" And can't ycu f"
" No."
" How so ? "
"I am a strange compound.I don't know

what I am fitted for. 1 wish I could estimate
myself correctly; I have tried to do so in Vain."
"Havo you ever been in love?" he ask^d, abruptly.
" No, nor ever been loved," I 6iid, un lesita-

tingly.
" 1 should think not," ho_ answered, d' eidedi7-
" I never flittered myself," I replied, "that

I was capable of inspiring affection ; ncvcrtho1amI tknnW *»A!i fKn rti ivfirmftHnn ^
iV/.in, « llUdUIk JVU »\A| »'» ' W>'U» MWXVM.

" Yon misintei^fcfK my dear Miss Halstead,"
ho replied, warmly; and taking my hand as

though I wor9 a child, he continue j, " on tho
contrary, I thick you perilously endowed.

I withdrew my hand indignantly, and saying
his handsomo emendation was quite superfluous,1 tried to calmly resume my work. We sat
silently some m'nutce, 1 hemming on tho handkerchiefs,or trying to do so.he turnfbg the
ring on his little finger, and gating abstractedly
in the fire.
The tears would not stay back.will was not

power, and slow and large they gathered and
dropped on the work in my lap. Each, as it fell,
soundod distinctly, 1 turned my faeo away, and
arose to leave the room. Mr Riohard* arose

too, and fronting me, said, " Let us understand
each other, Mary.that I have not intentionallywounded you, God knows;" and seating me

winiT^.M

gently, he took up my hand and kissed it re
erently. His manner was so kind eo respccfal, that my heart was touched, and tho teafe.l faster thaa before.
" Look at me, Mary," he said, at lengtls< Do I. at my time of lifo, and in my situatiohook iiko mocking you, young, beautif.il, giiod? "

I said I was none of these; that I was ui
worthy of any praise, nor did I aeek or desiiit.

II It is not in human nature to bo indiflerei
to praise," he said, " so I must conclude it is oily my praise yen disdain."

I made no reply, for I knew not what to thin
oi him, or how to interpret his words.

But why need 1 repeat all we said that men
orablo night. I have lived it all over a thoi
saud times, and could recount word for won
ev u at this diet&nco of time. But uo matterletit suffice that, before we parted, Mr. Ricl
avds ujked mo if I would bo his housekeepenot only for tho next day, but the next year, an
f r all the years of his life. 1 could soared
boiievo I heard aright, and surveyed all tho fui
nidling of the room, to assure myself that I ws
not dreaming. Surely I waB awake. Thei
burned the lire, there lay the dog on the ruj,<hc unread book on the table. I board tb
snow patter on tho pane.I saw tho c&im, haj
py face of Mr. Richards.felt his arm abot
me, Lis kiBS on my cheek. It was no drean
but ' tho 9ober certainty of waking bliss." An
yet all had been so sudden, so unexpected, an
my heart was so thrilled with delight, it is n
wonder I should ask if it wore not ail a visio
that would fade with tho morning.In my obscure life, I had never met any on<xMl xl
mi men, wuo realized my -leas of manly exce
lence. My pride, too, was gratified in being loi
ed by one, in all worldly advantages, so abi\
bic.one who, in a email Bpherc at least, waagreat man.
And for him.I do not regard him guilty <

any premeditated deception he was surpriseto find me what I was.pleased with my d<
mcstio accomplishments. A combination <
circumstances favored, and,'on tho impulse <
tho moment, he asked me to bo his wife. A
we sat there together, tho storm without, th
genial firo on the hearth, tho books on the tt
ble, the good humored voice« of tho two sei
vanta in the kitchen.a scene was prosente*which api»earcd for tho moment worth pcrperating. That little homo, with its quiet beat
ty, made him fur a moment untrue to the strong
er bias of his character, and in bis more habil
uel mood 1 was but a simple rustic girl, and tb
pretty home but a commonplace old countr
house. " How happy we shall bo here,"' he f aic
as we parted for the night; " and when I groiold, Mary, you will love mo as now. nr.d forgeall the great world in this littlo nook." I sai<
ail my world was henceforth where he was
and when he kisred me, 1 kissed him back agairand we parted for the night, 1 happier than
can say, he, perhaps, restless and regretfulHut thtxo feelings may have come later, 1 kno\
not.

[to be continued ]
For the National Era.

DON'T YOU USE FLOWEfcSl

"Oh, mother, do soc !" said little Gcorgianito her mamma, as tiho came rushing in frcn
the gsvden, ' somebody's cut eff all the buds o
your heliotrope and little roso. Only look !"

" I did it," said her mother.
" You, mamma ? "
" Yes."
" Why.don't you like Howe re ?"
" Yes. my dear; it is because I like flowers

c.t them off."
What do you mean, mamma V

' My dear, do you notice that the beliotrcpand the rose are both young and weak.jusbeginning to grow? The strength that the;
wou d spend on r. blosson^now. 1 want them t
employ in making larger roots, and throwinj
ou: more branchos, s> they will become strop c

thrifty plants, aud bear twenty blossoms byand-by, instead of 0110 now."
' Oh, that is it."

^

" Yed; you sen, my dear, there is in overjplrnt a mysterious power,called the viul three
or lift. Now, this vital foreo is nil tho wbili
stmakting tho plant to throw out cither roots
fit .Ike leaves, or blossoms. Hut, of all thingithat a plant can dp, nothing uses more of tint
mysterious power than to blossom. If tho vita
force ra«kca roots, theee roots are so manj
nioatho through which the plant tucks fooc
from the earth ; if jt goes to make more leaves
these leaves are Jungs by which the pluui
briftthes the air, and thus takes in nourish
incut; bat the flower is neither lungs noi
month; ycl it take* tho highest force the plant
i.* Owpabfo of to produce it; and while tho plant
is maturing the seed which lies hid in the
flower, it often .entirely suspends ail othej
growth, becauso f jl its energies are taken up
with this effort. Ho, if a gardener wants tc
make r» plant sir *ng and thrifty, and capable
of bearing a bear fful show of flowers, ho often
picks off tho firs^ blossom buds, and turns all
the strength of tlv plant to leaves and loots."

Little Gcorgy locked quite thoughtful.
" My dear," her mother, " I am going

to tell you something now, that 1 hope you will
always remember!4 This lloworing of plants is
iikeaouic other tl^5gsthat i want you to notice.
In educating you, there are many pleasures
and pursuits, innooent in themselves, and beautifulas tho blossoms of a flower, that I restrain
you troin, not because I do not like them, but
Loftnncn I tKinlr (aw vfMi f/t KflfA ifiAtn nfitSJ

would have the samo effect on your character
that too early blooms would on a delicate
plant. *

" Vou would like to spend your timo in readingstory books, in going on visits, in attending
shows and concerts, and many such things,
which may all bo pleasant enough in themselves;but, instead of all those, you have to
spend your strength in duties and lessons, at
heme and at school. Vou aie doing, now, what
a plant i.,.you are making roots, and leaves,
and branches: and, when your mind and characterare formed, blossoming may not hurtycu.

' Sometimes, a gardener cares nothing about
the strength of a plant. His only object is to
get a show of fine flowers immediately. He
keeps it warm, waters with stimulating nourishment,and turns all its strength to flowering.
In this way, beautiful flowers are made; but
when their transient bloom is withered, the
plant is a poor, withered, unsightly thing,
whose vitality is all expended. So some parentsand teachers bring up children to care

only for pleasure, gaiety, and show ; and when
childhood and youth are passed, their vigor is
all spent.they are poor, insipid, useless creatures.affording no pleasure or use, either to
themselves or o'bers.

' But, more than this, what I do for you, is
only cn emblem of what our heavenly Father
is constantly doing for us all. Our minds aro

all tho while reaching forth ana striving aiccr

blossoms which Ho cuts off, not because he
does not love flowers, but because ho does love
them, and wants his immortal plants to gain
strength for a thousand, instead of one.

l- Hero is a mother, for instance, and all the
strorgth of her life is put forth in ono fair
child.a roec-bud of infinite sweetness. All the
strength of her eoul ie going into love for this
child. The heavenly Gardener cute off this
blossom of love, not because hehaa no ploosure
in it, but because he wants tho soul that bears
it to become a stronger eoul, and capable of a

wider sphere of love. You will often soo a rosetree,whose buds have been cut off, throwing
up a gTecn, vigorous shoot, from which multitudesof roses shall spring; and so, when an

earthly love has been broken off by death,
there springs out of it a love to all mankind.
to all who suffer and sorrow.

" So people in thts world often have tastes
and capabilities, beautiful in themselves, which
the ciicumstances of their lives forbid thein to

indulge. A mother, for example, has a taste
fur music, drawing, or literature ; but poverty,
and the oharge ot a youog family, koeps her
confined to the drudgery of ordinary life. But
God, the loving gardener, has foreordained all
this. He casts her lot thns, not beoause he hat
no love for tho beautiful tendencies of her mind.

HBaBBxnDaBBanaMgBMi

v- but became he would givo them a strongei
it- root and wider growth.
r3 "And now, my dear child," said mamma

" remember, if in your life a time should evei
li. come, when all tho desires of your heart art
n, out off.when you arc forced fr. m all that if
0- lovely and agreeable to you. and confined to al

that is repugnant and distasteful.be not dis
1- couraged. Think that it is done by the greal
re Gardener of your soul. Your timo shall ycl

oome, if not hero, at least when he phall trars
it plant you to the skies." H. K. S.

For the National Era.
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VIBGIHIA.*
1" Virginia fr*dt upon htr ow» children.

1- C. C. Buklkigii.
Of breaking hearts, the sighs and groans ;
Of dark despair, the fearful moans;
The low heart-wail, the anguish wild,
Of mother parted from her child;
These sounds Virginia loves ; with theso.

J A foarful weight.she loads the breezo.

ka For her own sons sho forges chains,
"6 Which loudly clank on all her plains;
£> And on her daughters bids a fate,

Darker than death itself, await.
With murderous guilt her hand is red;
The price of blood is on hor bead.

i,
d For gold Virginia buys and sells
d llor children ; and each gale that swells,
0 For gold she loads with deathly freight,
n Of vengoance and the fiercest hate;

For gold the brings upon her soil
The curso of slavery's unpaid toil.

j- Those fields.so barren now.a smile
'0 Of loveliness have worn erewhile;
a They bear reluctantly the trace,

Most withering, of a servile race
>f And the wild brier and thistle spring,d Whero once bright flowers wero blossoming.
3>f Still lingering noar her "chosen land,''
)f Drooping and palo, seo Freedom stand,
Ld With powerless wing and saddtned eye;
io 0! what Is left her but to die'
l- In tho wide world no nook remains,
r- Where is not heard the clank of chains.
i,

Justice, in deathlike slumber bound,
j. Deeds not of sigbs the feeblo sound ;
f. But summer gales, though soft and warm,
t. Oft bear abroad the furious storm;
6 And sighs have power tho earth to shake:
y Tremble, Virginia.she will wake!
I,
N * It is almost unnecessary for us to remind the
it reader that slavery in Virginia derives much <>f its
j profitableness from the demand in the more Southern

States for the young men and women reared lor that
> market in the ' glorious Old Dominion," the " Mothbcr of Presidents, the "homo of Washington "

I.
For the National Era.

WOMAN.HES INFLUENCE AND TRUE POSITION.
TENNYSON'S "PRINCESS."

1 hare r.o intention of attempting a critical
review of thin moat excellent poein. Not only

j would I tie incapable of doing so, but it would
j also be unnecessary; for I presume that moRfc
p persons have road the brilliant analytical eesays

of Foe and Whiunlo ur,on tha norms of Tnnnv-
a * / r r . /

60D.
I do not Fit down sternly to display with cold

precision the faults and beauties of " Tho Prinoo5?i.Irecline, with the book in my hand,
I oodor tho dewy boughs of waving trees, far

away from the round of voice or footstep, seeingonly the sea of leaves above mo, with the
j, tiemulous light floating in, and rising and
^ falling with the vernal undulation.
. ISo critio I. My heart loads my head iu tho

study. I read with no intent to discover true
^ or false logic, suitable vr inappropriate figures.

1 linger over it lovingly, now kindling into
' enthusiasm, now dreaming mysteriously, and

then wcepiDg until sadness swells into luxury.
In the poem of " The Princess," Tennyson

f takes up tho subject which has so long agitatedthe world.the distinctive individualities
j of man and woman. He goes deeper into the

subject, and treats it with mere liberality, with
3 more true feeling, tb&n any other writer with
, whom 1 am acquainted. Ho gives us the re(suit of deep thought upon woman and her
j sphere; he sees that the whelo matter lies
I deeper than must men are willing to acknowledge.-They prate to us of domestic bliss, and
[ the affections tho only d< main of woman, until
. wo are led to believe that they place the divine
. acmo of happiness in having an indifferent
- husband, an 1 fourteen small children. The
tt men who rave most against a woman's dream,ing of other happiness than that of tho affec.tions, are theso who are too shallow-hearted to

be capablo of loving at all. If th# affection
with which they are forever telling us to satisify ourselves, could only be sought from them,
it would be commanding ns to make bricks,
without even a place in which to seek the
itri ir

I am not advocating the neccBsityof a worn-
an's heading armiep, or administering jnstioe
from the seat of tho judge; her delioate physi-
cal nature, and too sensitive soul, exempt her
from those stern positions. What woman most
needs is breadth of thought. I can well under-
stand how, from tho nature of things, tho groat
body of women are excluded from active places,
but I confess myself utterly too obtuse to dis-
oover why she should not have the same expansionof soul as man. She is necessarily shut »

out from the higher excitement and vigorous
action of man's life. If she can never tbrill
with emotion at tho contemplation of noble
deeds; if she can never soar with the wings of
the poet and philosopher into the realms of
thought; if she can nevor look abroad over tho
wide-spread world, up to the unmeasured blue
Gelds of heaven, away over tho myriads of
flowers that yearn towards the sun, across the
eternal unrest of the vague sea, and feel the
earnest and deep-toned chords of her nature
vibrating on to an expansion of 60ul that swells
to the contemplation of tho infinite.her existencebecomes a scries of little acts, a dead level
of vapid monotony.

I do not m#»tn to say that any woman could
find entire satisfaction in a life disconnected
from a strong exorcise of tbo affections, for I
believe that every true woman would 6acrifleo
to her luvo the most brilliant position on the
face of the earth. Hut men seem to forget this
uncertainties, the disappointments of the world,
when they shut us up absolutely to tho affec-
tions.they forget that lova may bo blighted,
that those wo love may die or prove fiitnlese
In such a case, tho woman who has no mental
balanco fiads herself reduced to despair; she
cannot meet her thoughts, she flies from them
into frivolity, into dissipation, or perhaps even
into death; while tho woman who has mentalresources can seek refuge from a writhing
hoart in a calm and elevated mind, and
" As a hunted deer, that cannot flee,
Mar tarn upon her thoughts, and stand at bW'

Women need no higher development of tho affections;they are now too strong.they are
the moans by which men kill ua with oureelves.
Every day we read in some paper each notices
as this: "Found in tho Seine, or the North
river, the body of a young girl, supposed to
have committed suicide." Now, these accounts
are so common, that they generally pass by unnoticed; for ray part, I read them always with
profound emotion; they contain within them
a depth of pathos which never fails to touch
my heart. I read the Bamo old story.a bright
day, which too much love and confidence havo
filled with tender visions; then oomes a dark
njght of ruin, desertion, the scorn of the world,
and a rushing forth into the realm of tho unknown,wrung out from great anguish.
Then I am convinced that unbounded affections,untntored passions, are not supreme

guides to avwoman, and often contain within
themselves tho elements of slow agonies; nor
do I Bee that quixotic rage for protecting us, of
whioh men are always vaunting. It is the style
of protection which men award to woman, when
they are willing to defend her from lions and
wolves, there being no possibility of her coming

r into oontact with them but who can, with thi
blandest case and most elegant indifference
trample upon the tender flowers of fervent tnis

: r.nd devotion which expand themselves in hci
s soul.
I # #
I Tennyson has dared to depart from the hack'
- neyed 6tandnvd of heroes and heroines, in the
i Prince and the Lady Ida. Their love does nol
i grow out of the venerable, worm-eaten unalogjof the tree with a vine twining itself about it.

The Prince is not built upon colossal proportions; ho is not seven feet in height; in fact,thero is nothing terrible or stern about hiin.
He is not a monster, but the ideal of a man.
Ho thus describes himself:

" A Prinoo I wr.g, blue ey«d and fair of face,With length of yellow ringlets, like a girl."Just think of the temerity of our great poet,who dares to be so unorthodox as thus to describehis hero, while the Princess is as regal
as Cleopatra, and in her eya and hair are oen-
tred the finest glory of darkness.
The Lady Ida is a glorious character; she 5s

actuated by no petty motives, no sentiments of
vanity or selfishness. She tramples with scorn
upon the unnecessary restraints with which
harsh and narrow minded men have desired to
surround the development of tho woman. She
fci Is the wrongs of her sex; the stirrings of g: oatthough misguided impulses urge her to stand
forth as their champion; and with tho m >et
determined energy and tho most dauntless courageshe presses towards the imagined goal;having made herself one with her cause, she is
willing for its eake to labor, to buffer, and to
die.

But tho Piinco is net afraid of her noble
strength and splendid prido; he has seen her,unmoved as a rock, breast the waves of prejudiceand circumstance, and ho feels that she
needs no support, no protection, from any man:he has heard her reject his own proffered love
with magnifioent disdain, untouched by his
flattering dovotion, because her own individualityis lost in teal for hor cause, and ho is
aware that Bbe is strong enough to bo sufficientunto herself; but he conceives of a love
built on a nobler foundation than a senso of
dependence and a power to protect. Those
ties may exist, as well between a dog and his
master, as between man and woman.
When I hear a man asserting that true and

permanent affections in woman grow out of
and are fostered by timidity, weakness, and
imboeility, 1 am inclined to suspect he is consciousof such meutal and moral deformityin himself, that ho lcels that nothing hot the
most outrageous blindness could ever permit
any woman to lovo him.

Not so is it with our noble Prince. He focls
that Ida is truer woman fur scorning those who
would reduce the development of womanhood
to mere animal life, and he knowe that he posisoesca depth enough in his own nature to stay
the splendid strength of bora.
Hear him whon he cays.

" True, she errs,But In her own grand way being herjolf
Three tiuici inoie noble than three aooroof men "*

He does not appenr to have the mightes-t derireto crush Ler atrorg nature into bondage to
his own ; lie loves her wi.ii an oarncitneso and
tenderneaj that receive generally tho anathema
of " sentimentality
And the Princess Ida, when she ia won to

loving him.although eho has never known
fear, although she needs no protector, althoughher great heart moves in unison with a noble
intellect.she loves with a thousand times morej tcnderucti and devobon than if she had j>ofl!sessed that weakness and childishness which
men call womanly. Tho perfect statue, grand
though cold in itu tine proportions, reoeivea the
hroath of deep life beating from latent pulses,and bursts into the most impassioned vitality.The conclusion of the poem, in eloquenceand pathos, is unequalled in our languageLittle to bo envied is the cold impassibility of
that uian or woman who would read it unmoved.

1 close this erticlo with a quotation, of which
I cannot help earnestly expressing iny hope
that the futuro niay prove it to be, not only the
eloquence of tho poet, but tho foreshadowing of
living truth:
" Tho wouian'g cause it man's : thoy ri*e or (ink
Together, dwarfed or godlike, hood or freo ;
For the that out of Lethe acales with man
Tho chining steps of Nature, shares with man
liii nights, his days, moves with biui to one goal,
Stays all the fair young planets in her hands :
If rite he small, siight-natareJ, miserable,
ilow shall men grow*******
Yet in the 'ong yean liki r must tiicy grow j

Tho man be mcro of wou.an, (ho ol man ;
lie gain in sweotnegs and In moral height,
Nor looeo the wrestling thews that throw tho war Id ;
She mental breadth, nor fail in childward care,
Nor Jca<- the ehildliko in the larger mind:
Till, at tho las!, she set herself to man,
Like ]>«rf»ct matte uuto noble words.

A. A. M.

A De» p Spring..On Lako Prairie, Iowa,
there is a spring, tha bottom of which no plurnmothas over yet sounded. It has a false bottomabout three feet from its surface, through
which, if a heavy twenty-foot polo bo thrust,
it will sink under the Band composing this
crust-like layer, and, in a moment after its dieappeararoe,will bound up again on the surface.An Indian legend has it, that on a quiet,
full-moon night, the Great Spirit led the wickedonoa of a certain tribe thither, and when
they eaw the glorious beauty of the crystal
water, they thought to Lathe thems* Ives in the
moon-kissed fountain, and therefore plunged
into the spring, but sunk to rife no more. Kver
ufterwardp, runs the Btory, tho manes of those
evil unfortunates huvo troubled tho bottomless
waters; and to this day they agitato the deceptivebosom of tho beautiful though dangerous
spring.

Tobacco/.-In tho deed of trust made by Dr.
Eliphalet Nott,*and Urania E. Nott, bis wife,
of six hundred and ten thousand dollars, for
the use of Union College, New Vork, aro the
following stipulations:

" It is earnestly recommcndod to, and expectedof, every prufesior to avoid tho use of
tobacco, in any of its forms.

" And each ass^tant professor, before enteringon the duties of his office, shall subscribe,
in tho book to bo provided therefor, a declarationin tho words following, to wit:

" I solemnly promieo that I will neither use

tobacco, in any of its form?, ho long as I continueto receive the avails of an aautant professorship,founded by the deod of trust executedby Eliphalet Nott and Urania E Nott to
tho Trusteed of Union College, bearing dato
thf» lifiv fif n»^»AtnS* rI
will discourage tho u*o of buch articles."
The Buffalo Democracy remark*
"Tho reason for advinng the profeaeor not

to U90 the poison, and forbidding the assistant
professor to use it, is perhaps to be found in
tho difference between their ages, and in the
important fact that the assistant professors aro
more immediately in contact with tho young
students, and thoreforo much more likely to
influence them by example.

" From a knowledge of tho dynamic action
of tobaoco upon the constitution of man, dorivedfrom an experience of fifty years, among
thousands of youth of every temperament, tho
great teacher knows well that tho weed is exceedinglyinjurious to those that use it, and
especially so to boys of immature organizations,and loading sedentary lives. Its action
is well known. It induces dyspepsia, affects
tho sight, produces vertigo, palpitatiou of the
hoart, flashes of sweat on slight excitations,
loss of flesh, extreme nervousness, loes of memory,and a dullness of the faculties. When
coneumed to excess, worse und more pronouncedsymptoms than these manifest themselves.

' l'he wise old man moreover knew from
half a century's observation, that the stimulus
of tobacoo craved sympathetically other stimulus.Tho Sophomore that chewed and smoked
freely, got his norvous system into a condition
where the bracing influence of brandy was but
too agreeable. All stimuli of tho human organizatiouare of kindred. Tobacco and alcoholare oousjna gcrman. -Cigars and pipes in-

; variably accompany tbo wine, in every h
, {Vast. The President knew too well the itgoneyt of tobacco in whipping and spurring the tv-rrvous syafem of tho young and unbaked fool < f a

student into excesses and follies that peculiarlyattaok boysof nineteen and twenty, away from
their mothers, a-sociahng onlv with those .it

» their own age, and loading a life which stimutlatee the imagination, while it d~e« t inform
' the reason. We honor the good and wise old

man. for this provision in hi imperial gift to
Union College. It will do much good."

AH INTERESTING BIOGRAPHY.
From the Friends' Intelligencer.

A Sketch c.f (he Life and Character of the late
Phiiuas Jaunty, of Alexandria, l a.

Tho ancestor-t of Phinean Jannev emigratedfrom Pennsylvania; and the subject of this
sketch was born in Loudoun County, Virginia,
on tbo 5th of fifth month, 17TS. Like his parentsand numerous relatives, many of whom
still reside in V irginia, he was a rnomber of the
Religious Society of Friends.

His mother died whilo he was an infant, but
his surviving parent earnestly endeavored to
foster in Lis mind the principles of rectitude,
and to guide his youthful steps in the way that
leads to peace. His opportunities tor educationwore not very favorable, being confined to
such branches of English and arithmetic an
were then taught in country schools.

Daring his minority, and while living under
the parental roof, bis father's house woe often
visited by Friends in the ministry, and other
persons of religious experience, whose instructiveconversation and Christian deportmentmade a deep und ealutary impression on h«s
youthful mind. Being endowed with much
native humor and remarkable vivacity, his
character at this period of his life might have
6eemed to a casual observer to indieato but
little serious reflection ; there was, however, a
hidden spring cf religious feeling in tho scerot
of the soul, which preserved hun in a greatdegree from tho pollutions of tho world, and
evinced its influence through lite by deed* of
kindness and chaiity. Alter being enip!
sorno years iu his father's country store, he
went to Alexandria, aud occupied the utatioa
of a clerk in a mercant lo house.

Sjou after attaining to manhood he married,and entered into busmen on his own account.
This waa at tho timo when all Karope was in
conljlct with tho wars that resulted from tho
French Revolution, and when all meroantilu
interests were subjected to imminent j.iiiiTho utmost prudence and beat experience could
not always guard against f.uiure and -

adventure waa oficu crowned with succeed.
Being uti endor:'T for v.r. i.-.tln, itc friend w »
could not meet his engagements, I'uineas Jupneywas under tho n, e.es.-ity of suspending
payment. But tho confiJenco v..»d ostotm i f
all who know hipi remained unimpaired. Ho
muda a satisfactory arrangement with his
creditors, and being intrus » I with tho managementof a valuable our^o, ho embarked ibr
Sweden.

During hi-1 r. lut n e a' r<-*tu.a peri'd of
about two yearn.bo was remarkably success1i« in hi- buai ere, v.. i !: j.iIv
in recehiug consignments of American produce,and fending return cargoes of Swedish
iron. On his return to his native country, ho
had the r.-.tislacti'.n of being :»! !e <. -Ji-« are-*
ali bis debts and liabilities, which he paid with
interest. Ho then entered iut.> the* commissionbusiness, and continued the importationof iron from Sweden. Some yoa-.s t-ubse<piontly.bo addc l to Li.- bu.-in.-> > tl«c ;...( -rU*... .n
wine.

I'rovioug to Lis end.irku-.;. r.
' L 1 *

had been deprived by death of bin wife, who
was the danghr i of David 1. > : n < t Kr iickcounty, Virginia: an 1 alter his return,
being iu the year 1 s; r, he married h.J t
wife Sarah, ho rfan^ht< r nt \Vi,,:n. !t rtjhomo,of Alexandria, w.tn whom he bved in
entire uuity tho remainder of his life. Sho v, ;e.s .

truly a help-uieet for him a picus and consistentChristian, and a judicious odder in the ReligiousSociety of Friends.
In all his business transactions, Phincaa

Janney, though exact and methodical, was r.
uiarkably c<u. u-nti Tw in*. maybe mentioned, to show tho spirit of liberalitythat governed hi* dealings. B* ing ex.:-ut..r
for an estate that proved to he insolvent, after
distributing tb ur-ets among th * cr< I t u>. 1.
appropriated tho wholo of his commissions to
tho purohaso of household furniture fur the
widow. In an'thor case of an insolvent estate.be, b< :ng h i;»rgr creditor, pursued incur .»
that is worthy of i»eiug recorded for the imitationcf others. Being informed that another
creditor, who hold u bond, was about to take
legal measures to secure the wholo of hi*
claim, I'hinuus Janney brought suit and oh- 1

taincd tho earliest judgment; which being
paid in full, he handed o\cr tho proceeds t
the executor, for equal distribution among ail
the creditors.

It \v» i one of his most cherished purp' t
promote the prosperity and improvement of the
city of Alexandria. As a good citizen he laboredas'iduouriy in this oaui-o, and rock an activeand generally a leading part io tho various
public works connected with the city. Assistancefrom the Federal Government and the
State f'"..re ' in,; .- r. i.il f r the «

pletiun of these work", he was frequently roqnixedto hold intercourie with men in high
otlicial htata us, whoesiri*' d create tvm h r h *

character and admiration of his agreeable qualities.In this intercrnr-o with the great, so Batteringand so perilous to the unstable mini,
he etinced the Grmncs of his principles no less
than the urbani y of his manners.

lu his dross and address ho was a Friend aftertho pat', rn of V. lUi&m I'-nn. 1:
steadily to this, mhbir.g uo c->mpr' a'.^o with
the fashions of the day, and the consistency oh
his conduct wa» such as to induce a hi, h t r
for his character. In tho Religions S« cicty to
which ho belonged ho was a useful and valued
member, not deposed to occupy a prominent
place, but in meetings for discipline speak.i.g
brielly and much to the purpose. As a momHaJ* i.f' fKo PiMttmiffoA An Ir/.cn (' nAOar.i ho

..... «

wA3 sometimes called to the Federal raotrop< In
to plead tho cause of tha* decply-iojuied peoj lc,
and his exertion* in their be hail' among men in
authority were seldom ineffectual. Althom h
hi* business as a merchant, and tho imj > rt..
trusts ocr.G led to hitn in civil society, occupied
much of Lid time, jot he vttih a rteady attendantof tho religious meetings of Friends; ar. 1
important did ho esteem this solemn obligr-tirn,
that, at the most active period of hid life, ho
regularly clcred his store in order to | ermir tho
attendance of hid clerk in the middle ct the
work.
He was a gocd eteward of tho temporal

floods intrusted to him, supplying the wants of
tho destitute, and befriending tho -e who wore
in straitened circumstances, by aiding them in
business and the education of their child*en.
A a a kind Providence had prospered him, ho
followed the promptings of a benevolent heart,
Coding in the ties of kindred blond or inorito
rious neighbors.and that rch.'e he liied-.iho
proper lieid for tho exorcise of hi* chant;
As tho close of lifo drew nigh, ho wn much

afflicted with the asthma, and bore hi." sufferingswith exemplary patience; remarking to
one of his attendant ', that Icing brought by
experience to fcc.1 how hard it ia to endure d:»eusoand pain, even when surrounded by all
tho comforts of life, he often thought 01 tho
poor, who Bad equal or greater sufferings to
undergo, without the samo alienations.

In his last illness he was led to take a solemnretroapco£ of his life, and, being huuiMei
in the consideration of tho mcroics of tied ter-AViim Via itil I did b.iTWV tn Ki»
wai,4 m , f-» XVII

spared longer, to do some good, and to make
uiucnds for what I have not dono ; but I am in
the hands of a merciful and flood Being, who
has been kinder to me than 1 dererved. 1 never
mado much profession, but have full faith that
the light within is sufficient lor salvation. 1
have asked forgiveness for my shortcoming*,and I hope it will be granted." A Friend
having expreened a de-sire that ho might be
supported by divine graoe and power, he re-


